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Unchriſtens || damns us, gives our Laws the bo 


bur all their Poſterity. for a Bauble. Three Stories hich. Hinting at 


the Curſe of Cain upon him, d wander'd, with his Tatterdema- 


* 
. ? 4 


= "The PROLOGUE | 
Night, ye Whigs and Tories, both be ſafe, © 
: "7 hope, at one another's Coſt, to laugh : 
we mean to ſouſe old Satan and the Pope ; . 
They: ve no Relations here, nor Friends, we hope. 
Tool 1 thetrs ſupplies the Comic Stage 


Ans; H Mgjerials for Satyrick Rage: 

Vor. ET 04 Colo mia too ſtrongly paint 6 
Thy ſei af Nonguring Separation Saint, 25 
Good 2 ine er communds us to be civil 


> the Nation to the 1 Devil; 


Who ee, beſt Foundation ſtrike, es 
And hate mere and our Church alike: © | 
8 s bich, aw'd with Reverential Fete; 2A; 


2 ener the Muſe preſumes to mention here. 


ws may She Theſe her worſt of Foes defy, 

nd lift her Mitred Head triumphant to the Sky : 
While their. But Satyr ſilently diſdains 

To name, what, lives not, but in Madnien Brains. 
Like Bawazr, each lurking Paſtor ſeeks the Dark, 


9 Aud fears the Juſtice 4 enquiring Clerk. 3 7 | FR 
In cloſe back Rooms his routed Flocks he rallies, Ad n 


And reigns the Patriarch. of blind Lanes and Allies. 920 
There. ſafe, he lets Ms thendri ng Genſures fly, g | 


And ** excommunicates Three Stories high. 
Why, ſince a Land of Liberty they hate, 

Still will they linge in this Free-born State! 
Here ev'ry Hour, 5b hateful Objects riſe, 
Peace and Proſperity affli# their Eyes: 


Mith Auguiſb, Prince, and People they ſurvey, 
Their juſt Obedience, and His righteous Sway: 


Ship off, ye Slaves, and ſeek Jome Paſſive Lond; | 
Where * ants after your own Hearts command. 
To your FF Tranſalpine Maſter's Rule reſort, 


Aud fill an empty abdicated Court: 


Turn 4 Poſſeſſons here i ready Rhind, © 
And buy ye Lands and Lord, at ff Grbino. : 


2 3 8 


A Nonjuring ; Parſon; then which Spawn Tad, can be Wo 
+ The Pretender, who would dſtroy our Happy Conſtixution . 
one Blow. || The Non- jurors would not only damn themſelves, “. 4 


the Garrets in which the Nonjuring Paiſonschatter Treaſon, which 


a brings us to this Query, Who conſecrated their Pantile Houſes, as 


they maliciouſly call the Diſſenters Meeting. Houſes. Tt Tranſat... 
pine ſignifies beyond the Alt, which are high Mountains which | 
divide France from Italy; to which laſt Place 4 Pretender having 


lions, like a Vagabond. 1} Urbino, a ſmall City in Italy, belong- 


ivg to the Pope, and where tht Impoſter, alias Fro x reps 
ay ons, with a L Nele i ans. I ber; A 2 S 
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The EP 1LO'G UE ſhaken by Mee. eh 


£1 Wild, hom Frantic is the uain . E | 

That Builds on Modern Politics EO . de * 
-:h.nks to Write at all, is Bold enough. . PE TIIT TEN, 

% in à Play to fiand a Faction Buff! 

o Roine s Old Stage preſun'd,, or Fan's e Hüls) 
tte M:ajerns to attempt it ! well aid GIBBER:. . 
15 't not enough the Criticks might purſus one” 

r muſt ke rouſe a Party to undo hmm 8 Dy 

1 15 Biows I told him on hit Play would fall, . Ma kN 

r be unn, cry 4 Bla me Stand it * e 

1258 PRIESTS turn * TRATIORS where's the er mazter? "IEP 4 
Ace We 1 has Treafon been exempt from _ . e 
id ſhould from Guilt a Factious Clamaur Riſa, 

CH Spz: E raft ſpeak them Engla 's Enemien; - 

F Old England's Nlendt allow "tis right, 

are ſere their Power can 77 the Jacobite. 15 
2 pat their Malice, like their Troops, 1% Blight. 

'; far the Criticks, Thoſe, he ons, may Tire him, San $33.64 

8 1 he never took ſuch Pins te plinſe tim, 

ine, Place, Atkion, Rulat by which e . COAY 
tae Plz 75, as ©, —omn Dames 2 0 eons \ R 

Ver hopes again ev 1 Rees 
20 Tung af b 72 're Inſu lied Lin bi Play:: Fe 

Amore as, et their Cauſe infaireft- light, * at 1 

ii has maas 4 Man of Senſe e- A. Jacobite, 

2 by our Ravas good leave, (to ta 6 i6,right,) e eee ee 

, Senſe was ſbewn, when turn'd ram; Jarobite. 3 5 BEM: 

br te the Fair, that may be, wrong. India, _ oh Ir 

{2 Hepes to CHARLES's Paffien. w ul be. Kind, 

Aud omu, at worſt, on t heir R T., 0 

4 #0 Rebel after alls, a Pretty Fellow. : 
e why, you ſay, was I made. HEARTLY's Wife t 

( "oufider, Fats ones, HEART V ſav d his Life: 8 


+7 that you ſee, the Buy han: quits Mule ric 8 Pan apy 
be "Oy —ooos + 25 WE IR ; 
2 all thoſe Dears (6 » Hoppy you. 1 Mattel? ES 


[7m often, in that tate, bas Love ſeen: Elves, 
Cra d with Comfart, they. . 3 
The Wert you can againſt. his & 1 5 

7h That My Lord of Til Tb tn Hong'd-ndred-i : N 
1 that ſeems. hard, why Grant him-yogr:Reprieve, , © 

4 wag of e let l TOES Liver 
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2 A eat Ends of chis . bete Pat; FY ſcandatoas 
enſuring Clergyman, drawn, hang d, and q rd: at | 
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HE? MW ©; oY 


; 111 thee. is the $2.4? I've heard of” 10 4 enſible Fucbins, 
at pet tis ier ap onjurors ſhauld a a>: _ 
IfPAcable Enemies bo oth againſt King and Country. 
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ue, 317 John Wooden. . Woodvi bir Seer | 


7 Ur H. the Son to the Father, Pray co - 
F der, Sir. Saith the Father, Soda, 8i 15 38". \ 5 
| NT am her Pacher, and will diſpoſe-of N b 15 
pleaſe. Replies the Son again, Who is Dolce 
lonel Wobdvil, I dont diſpute your for <* 
rity, Sir; but as I am your Son too, 1 e | bz 
it my Duty to be coticern d for youre {77 -- 

" Sia not you coumenanced his Addreſſes to my Siffer 4 

not ſhe receiv d them? ow is it poſſible, thateither 9% 
the, with Honcur can recede? Then replies Sir Fahr, WW 
Sil. Suppoſe f was about W a Pad Nag Lor * 85 "OY - 14: 
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BO AM IS 
ay 3 e 
and upon Enquiry ſhould find him not ſound; pray, Sir, 


would there be any great Diſhonour in being off o the Bar- 


gain? Then faith his Son, I. dont take that to be the Caſt. 
Mr. Hæartihy s Birth and Fortune are too well-known to you; 
che World, to lay x Blemiſh 


either of us think ir pro 
a 1 


Fohn. Ay, that's my * 
a ö 


to him, but the 32 : . Nay, Sir, 
may give your elf whit Airs of Amdkentent you pleaſe,! 
wont argue with you; you are both of you too hardend to be 
converted now; but fance you., think it your Duty, a8. a San, 
to be concern d for my Errors, I think it as much mine, as a 
Father, to be concern d for yours. III only tell you of them, 
if you think fit to Bend them; i if not take the Conſe- 
quence. Col. [aide] O! give me Temper, Heaven! this | 
A rr 
* Sheep of the true Fold. Behold here the” Intoxication of 
the Nonjuring Party, that even thoſe who" thought \thormſelues 
| honeſt and good Chriſtians before the happy Revolution, are 
mom ſo far Bewitch d as to thin tir former; Marygapes un- 
lawful, their Children Sons of Whares, and themſelust Pagans, 
| Bacauſe ſeduced by a parcel of Villains, who make Intereſt - 


 biftmen, and, offes, Sir, Aeg ſo uy 


l r * Wremen 


5. Jack they Bow! at, th been Loyaity to King George is 


2 and the Church (which they purpoſely conſpire to 

Aeſtrey by bringing in @ Pop1ſh' Pretender) io be in Danger, 

when it is in as flouriſhing a Condition ar all good Chriſtians 
can hope or wiſh for. So to be Sheep of the true Fold, z5'to 

; become ſedttioug Conventicles, notorious Rebels,: and at aft 

| 2x 
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5 _ enough of this in the aily Courant, to 


Gy 


vile nonjurin Zealot! what poiſonous Princip Nes has he ſwell a 
him with! Well, Sir, ſince 9055 don t N {by er ; 


=> 


upon this Subject; Ill wave it 00: Bi ne atk t © 7 
out Offence, Are theſe your only 1 15 or diſcbufte 33 
N Mr. Heartijs s Addreſſes to my. S er Sir. 2 E. 
Nel are they not flagrant! would 10 ave. me 5 | 
ly Daughter to a Pagan! for ſo he is, TY 0 4 
7 are regularly Chriſtians, In ſhort, Son, Geck te wh re | 
0 Eftate of mine, unleſs you reſolve to cone. 7 Ia =_ 7 
1 the Church, of which 1 profeſs ny ſelf "ig 77 
T thought I always was, bat and. hope LA 6.9L, Mill, ues 
vou have lately bern converted the Ron Ir obs! 871 | 
Sir, labhor the Thoughts on't: 12. Proteſt a ag ainft leit Errors” | 
as much as you do, p Col. If ſo, Sir, Where's out: Dit f 
Sir John. Difference, twould make yo 1 Sr, to Aid | 
it? but ſince tis fir you ſhould know it Took” ere, BL: 42 85 | 
tym a Book] read Wat, and be reform d. ( ol. _ What J 
| [Reads) * The Caſe of Schiſmn, Rc. Think You, Arz W Tet deen We 
* 
Hands, but tloſe of che Common Hans gmAn. oy Dy = i 
Phanari tion! Col. And thoug öh a none f yo 4 


tr the See OJ 1 little thought | twas 1 5 1 1 
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many P 57 av? only * Bye in * e Let, 5 
that 5 5 10 % maxy, Ulyſſes t, or M Ns 
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Liberty: een e bf" Page dene 
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4. thoſe Truth thre” Z 0 


Harden 2 2 
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| Enter Dr. Wolf, Colonel. | 
Doc. Chart: tes, Step up into Food and dring lamb half. 
Dozen | more of thoſe Manual Devotions that I compos'd for 
the Uſe of aur Friends in Priſon: And, doſt thou hear? 


e this Writing there, but brings me the Key, and then bid - 
Butler rin git to 71 0" [Exit Charles.) Mr. Hear. 
am 25 moth 115 Ful Servant; 1 hope you and the good Co- 


and join in the private Duties of why Family. 
Wich all F Heart, Sir, te you'll do the Pack | 
of a de 8 1 not leave out the Prayer for the Royal 
ded Do8. The good Colonel knows, I never do omit it. 

Col. Sometimes, Door : ; but I dont remember, 1 ever Once 


on name them. 
l That 8 only to ſhorten the x Service, leaftin ſo large 2 


Family, ſome few. vain, idle Souls might think it Tedious; 
and we oyght, as it were, to Allure them to what's Good, by 
, eaſieſt M Means we can. Har. How] how Doctor! 
. that's 8 JOE r only Reaſon for leaying their Names' 
ir, why is Naming themiſo abſolutely 

„ h en leaven, without it, knows the true aue. 
on ff our Hearts? efide, why ſhould we, when we ſo 124 
may avoid it, give the leaſt Colour of Offence to tender Cone 
ALeiences? Col Ay! now you begin to open, Doctor. Hear. 
Have a care, Þ Sit, DE onſience that Equivocates in its Devoti- 
ens, muſt have the blackeſt Colour Hel aint it with. Col. 
Well faid! to him Hearth. - Hear. Your Conſcience, I dare 
fag, wont be eaſily eonyine d, while your Scruples turn to ſo 


ited then ? but 'twont be 8 Holiday, * 
85 fy yours, but mine. may GE 
Sir Dock. Sir, I ſhall not exphin m my bt make your 


— — — — — — 
| 5 — — —ö — — — 
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a en Far an here, to ſborten it, ler 

| 12 's. ty ns or, fr : cep ohh x 2257 pt 17 9 
to ung d, by ma t * or the n- 

— . 2 not 8 and therefore tacitij in- 
en at 4 Und 6:4 17 wk true Heir ta 


W or Laßt 5 Mantine 4 are ſAtisſiad he's no Child born 


but was truupt upon us 


Account in 2 private Family, Dock. What am Tro * 


Rd 


X That 5 only to 3 he Service. Mind the Devotion of : 


obſcure Birth it ſo appears, that the 


h of Rome, and cternab 
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deft of what Tve ſaid. Tm not to be intrap d by all your ſervile 
Spies of Power. But Power perhaps may change its Hands, and 
you e er long, as little dare to ſpeak your Mind as I do. Cot. 
Taking hin by the Collar.) Hark you, Sirrah | Dare you me- 
vace the Government in my hearing? Hear. Nay, Colonel. 
Inter poſing. ] Doct. Tis well! Col. Traytor! but that our Laws. 
have Chains and Gibbets for ſuch Villains, Id this Moment. 
crackle all thy Bones to Splinters. Do&. Very well! your Fa- 
| Ether, Sir, ſhall know my Treatment. Hear. Nay, dear Colonel, 
J let him go. Co“. IT ask your Pardon, Frank, Iam aſham d that 
ſuch a Wretch could move me ſo. Har. Come, compoſe your 
ſelf. Doc. ¶ Aſide, and recovering himſelf.) No! Ill take no 
Notice of it, I know he's warm and weak enough to tell this 
as his own Story to his Father; let him, tis better ſo, twill but 
confirm Sir 79h in his good Opinion of my Charity, and ſerve 
to ruin him the faſter, fit. CFF 


Enter Maria haftily, Doctor Wolf following. . 
Mar. You'll find Sir, I will not be us d thus: Nor thall your 
Credit with my Father protect your Inſolence to me. Hear. 
and Col. Whats the Matter? Mar. Nothing, pray be quiet, 1 
don't whant you; ſtand out of the way. [ They retire.} Lol, 
What has the Dog done to her? Mar. How durſt you bolt with 
ſuch Authority into my Chamber without giving me Notice? 
Hear. Confuſion! Col. Now, Frank, whoſe turn is it to keep 
Temper. Hear. Strups ling.] Tis not mine Im ſure. Col. Hold, 
if my Father won't reſent this, tis then time enough for me to 
do it. Doc. Compoſe your Tranſport, Madam, I came by your 
Father's Defire, wha being inform'd, that you were Enter- 
taining Mr. ar grew Impatient, and gave his Poſitive 
Command, that you attend him inſtantly, or he himſelf, he 
ſays, will fetch you. Hear. So! now the Storm is riſing. 
Doct. So for what I have done, Madam, I had his Authority, 
and ſhall leave him to anſwer. you. Mar. 'Tis falſe, he 
gave you no. Authority to inſult me ; or if he bad, did you 
ſuppoſe I would bear it from you? What is it you preſume 
upon? your Function! Does that exempt you from the Man- 
ners of a Gentleman ? Doc. Shall J have an anſwer to your 
Father, Lady? Mar. Ill ſend him none by you. Doc. 1 
ſhall inform him fo. [Exit.) Mar. A ſawey Puppy. Col. 
Prithee, Siſter, what has the Fellow done to you? Hear. I 
beg you tell us, Madam. Mar. Nay, no great Matter; but 
vas ſitting careleſly in my Dreſſing Room - a2 a faſtning 
my Girteg with my Face juſt towards the Door, and this ime 
I ; 5 7 8 | _ pudent 


* * 


(8). 


e "1:18 A ot ng Jet el Na? 
pudent Cut, without the leaſt Notice, comes Bounce In 
upon me; and my deviliſn Hoop, hapning to hitch in the 

Chair, I was an Hour before I could get down my Petticoats. 


8 


Hear. * The Rogue muſt be corrected. 


— 


_— — — 


3 45 all means, 1 ſay ; but nothing will correct a Non- 
juror but, Tyburn. But alas! this mid Government has been 
two. mergful. to thoſe Villams, which make them ftill inſult 
alt Clemency ; and would ( were it in their Power) fly in the 


Facz of that indulgent Prince, who, Ike the Emperor Veſpa- 
ſian, had rather ſave Off -nders than deſtroy them. Tis true, 


"Mercy. is an Attribute of Hauen; but yet if Tuftice ſhall 


always. be [law. in unſbæathing her Sword, ſome prefligate 
Wretches would ſo much flight clement Favours, that they 


would fill tranſgreſs ggainſt the Laws of their Country In 


hopes a Pardon mich ther [cre2n them from the Gallows. 
nee ß 


. Ay "a" 1 
„5 „ } \ * 


RPO | Oey on 8 1 18 TOE GR. 4 7 . 
. The Scene of this firſt Act you may perceive opens with TY 
a Man of Senſe, yet 

"= „ | 1 

, under the 


*  Woodwlle' and his Son; Sir Johns a Mane 
Tundly miſled by a vile Nonjuring Hypocrite, ho 
Notion of Conſcience and Honeſty, prevails on 

of the Knight. The Son's a Colonel of the Guar 


n 


1 * . * _ 
n! noe $$ aL 
SA 


F rer Fenn 2 

The Dogor enters dreſt modeſt enough., He opens his Cha- 
racter with a Diſſimulation common to People of his Stamp, 
with a-CharJes, do ſo and ſo, 0p then bid the Butler ring tg 

Prayers. And to make Heart ang the Colon] have the better 


Opinion of his SanJiry, he: hopes; to have their Company too 


* 


= 
* 


der him from ſhewigg his Spleen and Ill-nature, as all his Kid- 
ney do when they are once tohch'd ; he tells them tis their 


e weak Side, 
G Is, and true. 

| 85 . 342978 8 a 2 1. 4 < dS: 9 ER — 4x 

to the Intereſt of our preſent hap Py Government. „ 


— 


Nyties of the Fam'ly. But all this cannot hin- 


Time now, but he does not fear but his will come; and they II 
Le in as much Fear of ſpeaking their Mind as he is. 


Ihe Doctor, afrer having been threatned and uſed roughly 


| © 
v 


by the Colo nf, reſolves to take no Notice, but, like a good 
Motaliſt, hopes the Son is raſh enough to tell this as his'own 


Story to the Father; and that, ſays he, will root me in his 


* 


good Opinion, and ſerve to fuin him the ſooner ; and ſo gets 


off, with a Look in his Face, that ſhows the Rancor of his 
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May the 28th, For fore Batkets of Rue and Nene 0 18 00 


| * wt ditto, Two Cari- Loads of On If LES 90 
; Cu 15 Vi tn; : 
cop the 1 10th, For ten Fuſbe lt of Wits es, Or 10 00 
Ditto, Civen to the Pelleingers of ſeveral P. "$10. 15 os. 


0 guc, 1 


Alom d to Patrick Mac-Rogue, of the r 3 


| Auguſt ths 1/7, Paid to John Shoplitr and 2 5 
| 2 I ht 


Jy 0S.. bY may; VN 


Tp © 


Enter Colonel and Maria. 

OW now! What Paper's this ? it's the Doctors Hand. 

41. Mar. I believe. 5 * 1 8 it. Col. , What's here 
Lade. * l . b l 


2 


| Laid out at t ſeveral times * the Secret Service of His 
| hs 45 * VI | : | 
4 5 a. 


ies, YEP | 

Ditto, To Simon: Chaunter, Pari/b-Clerk, , for? 5 "67 06 
bis SeleSting proper Staves udapi ed to the Bay,, * 

'Ditto, For Loomons and Arrack you ent into News 2 509 1 05 00 


Col. Well, while they drink it in Newgate, mack 51 "1 
may 1t do them. 5 — 2 
Paid to Henry Confeience, Jury nan, fer bu), 


extraordinary Trouble in gt Sir Pre- 5 
ſton Rebel of 515 247 Linent, J 


en EY 


g », 


of 06 DES 


© Cuards, for prevailing with his Comrade to 
deſert, . 1 
Given as Smart-Mohey to Humpty Stanch, daf 
Cobler, lately whi 755. r ſpeaking. NING ©) "3 A 05 \ 


Pa 4 e 6 0 % 3 

aid to Able Perkin; ews-l riter Ver divers ers 

ſeaſonable Paragtaphs, e IWR: O 09 

mas Highway, for endeavouring to put out o 
the Enemies Bone, 

Auguſt the 24, Paid the Surgeon for Szarcloth, Fox: . 

For their Pruiſes, | 


Was there ever ſuch a Heap of Rupid, cold-ſcented Treaſon? 
Now, Madam, I hope you ſee the Neceſſiry of blowing up this 
Traitor : Theſe are Lengths I did not bia 5% Father had 
gone with him + What vile, what low Seaton, has be made 
* Cel tos? 


— ME "I" * 2 ˙ _ 


(12) 


CE Enter Sir John in a Hurry. 

Yir John, Undone! Ruin'd! where could I drop this Pa- 
per? Hold, let's ſee. [He finds it.] Ah! here it is What 
2 bleſſed Scape was this? If my hot-brautd Son had found it, 
I ſuppoſe by tomorrow, he would have been begging my 
Eſtate for the Diſcovery. [Enter Doctor Wolf.] O Dockter! 
alls well: I hare found my Paper. Dot. 1 am ſincerely 
glad of it; It might have ruin d us. Sir John. Wel, Sir, 
what ſay our laſt Advices from Avignon p Dot. All goes 
right. The Council has approv.d our Scheme, and preſs mighti- 


Iy for Diſpatch among our Friends in Fgland. ir Fon. 
But pray Doctor. De&. Hold, Sir, now we are alone, give 


me leave to inform you better. Not that 1 am vain of any 
worldly Title; but fince it has pleas'd our Court to diguify 
me, our Churches Right obliges me to take it. Sir 
Pray, Sir, explain. Dact. Our laſt Expreſs has brought me 
this, [he ſhews a Writing] which (far unworthy, as I am) 
promotes me to the vacant See of * Thetford. Sir John. Is 
it poſſible? My Lord, I joy in your Advancement. Doct. 
It is indeed a Leirzuml Comfort to find my Labours in the 
Cauſe are not forgotten; tho T muſt own ſome leſs conſpi- 
cuous Inſtance of their Favour had better ſuited me: Such 
high Diſtinctions are invidious ; and it would really grieve 
me, Sir, among my Friends, to meet with Envy where 1 only 
hope for Love; not but I ſubmit in any way to er e them. 


Sir John. Ah! good Man! this Meekne's will, I hope, one 


Day be rewarded ; but pray Sir, my Lord! I beg your Lord- 
: Thip's Pardon, pray what other News? how do all our Friends? 
are they in Heart, and chearful? Doc. To a Man! never in 
ſuch ſanguine Hopes, the Court's extremely throng d, never 


* Thetford, a Market- Town in Norfolk, which was a Bi- 


Hani, 2 
| was 


brought to Temper, a great many ſeeming 


| 5 1 n 
was their ſuch à concourſe of Warlike Exiles: Though whey 
talk, this ſharp Seaſon, of removing farther into Haly, for 
the Benefit of milder Air: Well! The Catholicks are the 
ſincereſt Friends! Sir John. Nay, I muſt do them juſtice, 
they are truly Zealous in the Cauſe, and it has often griev'd 
my Heart, that our Churches Differences are ſo utterly Icre- 


N concileable. Doct, O nonriſh ſtill that charitable Thought? 


there's ſomething: truly Great and Humane in it; and really, 
Sir, if you examine well the Doctrines laid down, by my 
learned Predeceſſor, in his Cafe of Scbiſin, you will find 
thoſe Differences are not ſo. terribly material, as ſome obſti 
nate Schiſmamcks would paint them: Ah! could we but be 
Contradictions 
might be reconcil'd on both ſides : But while the Laity will 
interpret for themſelves, there, is indeed no doing it. Now, 
could we, Sir, like other Nations, but once reſtrain that 
monſtrous Licence, Ah! Sir, a Union then might ſoon be 
practicable. Sir John. Auh! twill never do here: The 
Engin are a ſtubborn headſtrong People, and have been ſo 
long indulg'd in the Uſe of their own Senſes ; that, while they 
have Eyes in their Heads, you will never be able to perſuade 
them they can't fee, there's no making them give up their 
Humane Evidences: and your Credo, quia. Impoſſioile eſt, 
is an Argument they. will always make a Jeſt of. No, no, 
it is not Force will do the thing, your Preſs'd Men don't al- 
ways make the beſt Soldiers. And truly, my Lord, we ſeem 
to be wrong too in another Point, to which I have often 
imputed the ill Succeſs of our Cauſe ; And that is, the taking 
into our Party ſo many looſe Perſons of diſſolute and aban- 
don d Morals; Fellows, whom in their daily private Courſe 
of Life, the Pillory and Gallows ſeem to groan for. Docf. 
'Tis true indeed, and I have often wiſh'd twere poſſible to 
to do without them, but in * Malitude all Men won't be all 
—— —u— —V—— — — —. ola 
*The Multitude. Pointing to the Mob, whom, the Non- 
jurors, Jacobites and Papiſts Fee with Fact ious and 
ſeditious Principles, Butchers, Forter, Coblers, Tinkers, old 
Basket-Women, and all the reft of the Raſ altty of the People 
they ſeduce to ſuppirt their ſinking Cauſe, and to mamta*n a- 
Faction, which is the firſt of its Kind that ever made a Schiſm 
in the Church of England, upon a Controverſie of State which 
they have neither a Call nor Capacity to meddle with, and for 
which they have ne Precedent in any Age of the Chriſtian 
Church. | : | 
, Saints; 
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Saints; and then again they are really uſeful ; nay, and in 
miiny things, that Sober Men will not ſtoop to. They ſerve, 
poor Curs, to bark at the Government in the open Streets, 
and keep up the wholſome Spirit of. Clamour in the common 
People; and, Sir, you cannot conceive tne wonderful Uſe.” 
of Clamour, tis 0 teizing to a Miniſtry, it makes them 
wineh and fret, and grow uneafy in their Poſts. Ah! many 
a comfortabe Point has beers gain d by Clamour! tis in the | 
Nature of Mankind to yield more to that than Reaſon. 
Een Socrates him ſelf could not reſiſt it; for wiſe, ast he was, 
yer you ſee his Wife Zant pps carried all her Points by Cla- 
mour. Came, come, Clamour is 2 uſeful Monſter, and we 
muſt feed the hun 1y Mouths or it; it being: of the laſt Im- 
ee us, that hope to change the Government, to let it 
ve no quiet. Sir John. Well, there is indeed no reſiſting: 
meer Neceſhry.. Doc?. Beſides, if we ſuffer our Spirits to 
cool here at home, our Friends abroad will ſend us over 


* 
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nothbing but Excuſes. Sir ohn is true; but ſtill I am 
ama d, that Fran:e fo totally ſhould have left us. Mardike, 


they fay, will, certainly be demolſh d. Doc. No matter, 


let them go, we have made a go Exchange, our New'*: Ally 


is yet better, as he is ies ſuſped ed. But to give them their 
due, we have no Spirits among ue, like the Women, the La- 
dies have ſupported our Cauſe wirn a ſurpri-:ng Conſlan cy. 


O! theres no d2ootins them, een with ill Succeſs l they 


will ſtarve their very Vanities, their Vices, to feed their 
Loyalty: I am imrm'd that my good Lady Counteſs of - 
Night- and-Day, has never been ſeen in a new Gon, or hass | |, 
onde thrown. a Dic at any >* the Aſſemblies, ſince our laſt 
neral Cobtribo: on. Sir 7052.” O my good Lord, if our 
ourt abroad but knew what Obligations they have to your - 


 indefatienale Endeavours. Doc. Alas! Sir, I can only boaſt» 


an honeſt Heart, my Power is Weak, I only.can aſſiſt them 
with my Prayers and zealous Wiſhes; or. if T had been ſer- 

viceable, have not you, Sir, overpaid- me? Vour Daushter, 
Sir, the fair Maria, is a Reward no Merit can pretend to. 
Sir John. Nay, good my Lord, this tender Gratitude, con- 
founds me; O! rhts ſenſible Girl. Pray excuſe me. ¶ Mæeps. ] 

Dvct. You ſeem'd concern d, pray what's amiſs? Sir John. 


2 


* New Ally. The King of Sweden, or the Grand»Seig- 
nior ; for the Non-jurors, care not whether they are under 
Goths, Turks, or Papiſts, fo they can but turn ſweet: Liber- 
ty and Freedom into ſervile Slavery, and arbitrary * 2 
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Tat I ſhould be the Father of ſo blind a Child, alas ! ſhe 
flights the Bleſſing I propos'd, ſhe ſees you-not, my Lord, 

with my fond Eyes; but lay not, I beſeech you, at my Door, 

the ungrateful'Stubbornneſs ot a thoughtleſs Girl. Doc. Nay, 
good Sir, be not thus concern'd for me, we muſt allow her 

| anale Modeſty a time, your ſtrict Commands perhaps too 
ſuddenly ſurpriz d her; Maids muſt be flowly, gently dealt 
with; and might I, Sir, preſume to adviſe, Sir ohm. Any 
ting, your Wil ſhall zovern me and her. Doc. Then, Sir, 
, | abate of your Authority, and let the Matter reſt a while : 

| Suppoſe I firſt ſnould beg your good Lady, Sir, to be my 

| Friend to her: Women will hear from their own Sex, what 
| — Hmetimmes,”E'ven from the Man they like, would ftartle them: 
May 1 have your permiſſion, Sir, when Dinner is removd, 
15 to entertain my Lady on this Subject privately? Sir John. 
; O ! by all means, and troth, it is an excellent Thought, III 
go this Inſtant, and prepare her to receive you, and will my 
ſelf contrive your Opportunity. Doc. You are too good 
to me, Sir, too bountiful Sir John. Nay, now, my Lord, 
© | you drive me from you. Doct. Pray pardon me. Sir John 
5 No more I beg you, good my Lord, your Servant. [FExit.] 

Doct. Ha! ha! What noble Harveſts have been reaped from 
- bigotted Credulity, nor ever was a better Inſtance of it. 
Would it not make one Smile! that it ſhould ever enter 
into the Brains of this Man (who can in other Points diſtin- 
* guiſh like a Man) that a * Proteſtant Church can never 
> fecure, till it has a Popiſh Prince to defend it. = 


1 Enter Charles. . . 
So Charles, haſt thou finiſn'd thoſe Letters? Charles. I 
= have brought them, Sir. Dec. Tis very well, let them be 
t. ſeal'd without a Direction, and give them to Aaron Sham 
1 the Jew, when he calls for them. O! and, here ſtep your 
= ſelf this Afternoon to Mr. Defeazance of Gray -lIun, and 
3 give him this Thirty Pound Bill from Sir Harry Foxhound, 
beg him to ſit up Night and Day till the Writings are finiſh : 
«: | For his Trial certainly comes on this Week, he knows we 
] | + * Proteſtant Church can never be ſecure, till it has a po- 
ib Prince to defend it. Here perceive the Perfidiouſneſs of 
- | . the Non-juror, laughing at the Credulity of his Flock, to ſee 
„ | how greedily they would ſwallow their own Deſtruction by 
- | vrmmping in the Church of Rome to guard the Church of Eng- 
| Hand from Danger. n 


can't 
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du always be fore of 2 uty, and a Mom at's delay amy 3 
make the 8 72 hold of his Eſtate. Charles. 
Ny Lord, Tl! take the utmoſt Care. [Excunt.] 


The principal Petfons er e. in this Act are Mah 
dhe Diaptiter of the Knight; Log Charles, a Gentlemadt's 
Fon, who had been in he” ebellion at Prefton, through 


/ the Inftigation of the Nonjuror, who is rightly nam'd Dr. | 
2 becauſe like Wolves they would devour- and” over-run | 
N Native Country. | 
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5 Lady Woodvile and Dr. . 


881 am told, Madam, vou deſign me che Heppinafs & 
your Commands; I am proud you think me wor- 
thy of them in any ſort. Lady W. Pleaſe to ſit, Sir. Dot. 
N then by Sir John's r ben we are thus happily alone. 
Lady W. True, and tis on that Account, I wanted to viſe with 
Jou. Doct. Well, but, dear Lady, ah! [/g hing] you cant 
conceive the Joyouſneſs I feel, in this ſo, unexpected Interview, 
ah! ah: I have a thouſand friendly Things to ſay to you : 
Ah, ah, and how ſtands your precious gg ag Is your 
nau ohty pe abated yet? I have ſcarce cloſed my Eyes theſe 
two Nights, wich my Concern for you, and every watchful 
Interval has ſent a Thouſand Sighs and * Prayers to Heaven 
for your Recovery. Lady MV. Your Charity was too wy. 
concern d for me. Doc. Ah don't ſay ſo, don't ſay fo, yo 
| merit more than mortal Mas can do for you. Lady 12 
deed you: over rate me. Dot. 1 peak it from my Soul in 
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| * And backs watchful 1 has ſent a thoufand Si hs 
and. Prayers to Heaven for your Recovery. Sve here the 

phenation 14 this Wolf in Sbeeps. Cloathing, who under the 

Protenc Devotron hidss' that po bag 9b which cons , 

d the Diſhonour of his Benefattor s Bed, by ſeducing | 

is Wife to hit leud Embyaces, But this is no Wonder: among 


4 e Parſons, who aue for the moſt 95 Popiſh Prof 


their Vi lang i in Maſquerade. 
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Feed! indeed! indeed! I do. [Preſſes her Hand.) Lady N. 

0 dear! you hurt my Hand, Sir. Dot. Impute it to my 
£4% il, and want of Words to expreſs my Heart; ah! I would 
net harm you for the World, no, bright Creature, tis the 


2 


whole Buſineſs of my Soul to. Lady W. But to our Affair, 


dir. Dot. Ahl. thou heavenly Woman! [ Laying his Hand 


Don her Kneg.] Lady W. Your Hand need not be there, Sir. 


Dod. Ah! 1 was admiring the Softneſs of this Silk, Madam. 


Lad) W. Ay, but 1 am tickliſh. Doct. They are indeed come 


to a prodigious Perfection in this Manufacture. How won- 
derful is Humane Art! Here it diſputes the Prize with Na- 
ture, that all this ſoft, and gaudy Luſtre, ſnould be wrought 


1 rom the poor Labours of a Worm! [Stroking it.] Lady W. 


But our Buſineſs, Sir, is upon another Subject: Sir John in- 


% Forms me, that he thinks himſelf under no Obligation to Mr. 
Hartly, and therefore reſolves to give you. Maria: Now 
pray be ſincere, and let me know what your real Intentions 


are? Doct. Is it poſſible! Can you, Divine Perfection, be 
„till a Stranger to my real Thoughts? Has no one Action of 


my Life, inform'd you better? Since I muſt -plainly ſpeak 
them then, Marra's but a: Feint, a Blind to ſcreen my real 
Thoughts from ſhcewed Suſpicions Eye, and ſhield your ſpot- 
Jeſs» Fame from worldly Cenſure. Could you then think 
Das for Marias ſake, your Balls, Aſſemblies, and your 
Ioilet Viſits have been reſtrain d? Would I have urged Sir 
Jobn to make that Fence to incloſe a Butterfly? No, ſoft, 
and ſerious Excellence, your Virtues. only were the Object 
of my Care, 1 could not bear to ſee the Gay, the Young, 


L F N I 7 * 


. 


and the Inconſtant daily basking in your diffufive Beams of 
Beauty, without à ſecret Grudge, 1 might ſay, Envy, ev n 
of ſuch Inſects Happineſs: - Lady N. Well Sir, 1 cake all 
"this, as I ſuppoſe you intended it, for my Good, my ſpiri- 


and momentary- Views df this World. Dact. Ah! I ſhould 
be ſo; and yet, alas! 15 find this mortal Cloathing of my 
Soul is made like other Mens, of ſenſual Fleſh and Blood, 


mid has its Frailties. Lady .- We all have thoſe, but 
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$5 1 find this mortal Cloathing of my dul is made like other 
Mens, of ſenſual Fleſh and Blood, and has its EFrailxies. Trus, 


n Nom-juring Parſon is naturally clouth d with ſu mam) Frail 


Fier, that be r Stan in Epitome, and en ee | 
of Villany «6th Additions of unpnrulle d Lifts: cyl © 1 
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'-tua] Welfare. Doct. Indeed 1 meant yu ſerious, eordial Tet 
Service. Lady N. I dare ſay you did, you are above the low 


Fi Ca} --. 7 3 
Jon I know, are well corrected by your divine, and vi- 


tuous Contemplations. Doct. And yet our Knowledge of 
Eternal Beauties, do not reſtrain us wholly from t 

love of all that's mortal; Beauty here, tis true muſt die, but 
while it lives, twas given us to admire, to wake the ſlugiſn 

Heart, and charm the ſenfible : At the firſt- Sight of you, 

I felt unuſual Tranſports in my Soul, and trembled at the Guilt + 
that might enſue; but on Reflection found my Flame re- 

- ceivd a Sanction from your Goodneſs, and might be recon 
cild with Virtue; on this I chaced my ſlanderours Fears, let 

In the harmleſs Paſſion at my Eyes, and gave all my Heart 

to Love, Co/. [ Behind.) Indeed | fo warm Sir Roger, but 

I ſhall cool your Paſſion with a Witneſs. Lady W. Theſe ! 

gay Profeſſions, Sir, ſhew more the Courtier than the Zealot 3 

nor could I think a Mind fo fortify'd as yours, could have 

been open to ſuch vain Temptations. Doct. What Boſom, 

' _ _ can be Proot againſt ſuch Artillery of Love? I may reſiſt, . 
| call all my * Prayers, my Faſtings, Tears and Penance to my "BE 

Aid, but yet, alas! theſe have not made an Angel of me? 

I am fill but Man, Virtue may ſtrive, but Nature will 

be uppermoſt : Permit me then on this fair Shrine to pay 

my Vows, and to offer up, Madam, .2 Heart full --— 

Lady W. Hold, Sir, you've faid enough to put you in my 

Power; ſuppoſe I now ſhould let my Huſband, Sir, your Bene- 
factor, know the Favour you deſignd him. [She riſer.] 
| Doct. You cannot be ſo cruel? Lady W. Nor will, on one 
Condition. Doct. Name it. Lady W. That inftantly uu 
renounee all Claim and Title to n! and uſe your utmoſt 
Intereſt with Sir Joh» to give her, with her full Fortune, 2 


3 2 a. 


+ 


JIrG Sdn rn ft 


7 
: 


Nr. Hearthy : If you are wiſe, conſider on t. [Sir John and 
Bo —_—_ A Doctor kerning accidentally ſees them.] 
Doct. Ha! theC 


lonel there | his Father with him too! here | 
may have been ſome Treachery; what's to be done? Aide. 

Col. Now Sit, let your Eyes corvince you. Sir John. Ty | 
do, that yours, Sir, have deceivd you, all this I knew of. i 
Col. How Sir ! Sir Jobn. Obſeive, and be convinc'd. Do. 


% 


I have k. [Muſing-) LadyW. [To the Doffor] Methinks | 


* I may reſiſt, call all my Prayers, my Faſtings, Tov, and 
Penance to my Aid; but yet, alas! theſe have not made an 
Angel of me. And never will be an Angel, except a fallen 
one, when he redicules the Duties of Religion in the Intrigues. | 
of his lemd Amours. Thy is a right N r indeed, begot' | 
end born in Iniquity, andfo, continues to bis Life's End, _ j 


4 q 
1 
48 


NN ” 
MS a AS 
Ds woe p * % * 
eee 


this Buſineſs needs not, Fir, ſolo 
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cannot eaſily give up ſuch honeſt Hopes. Lady W. Honeſt. 


Dot. Perhaps my Years are thought unequal to my Flame, 


but, Lady, thoſe were found no ſtrong Objection twixt Sir 
Jom and you; and can you blame me then for following ſo 
ſure a Guide in the ſame youthful Path to Happineſs. Los M 


Ig this your Reſolution then? Col. Will you let him go on, 


- Sir? Sir John. Yes, Sir, to confound your Slander. Co-. 
| Monſtrous ! Do t. Can you ſuppoſe my Heart leis capable of 


Love, than his? Is it for me to Ju the Bleſſing from me too? 


For tho' my Flame has been of long 


want of Merit keeps it ſtill conceal'd, till his good Nature 


drougnht it to this bleſt Occaſion; and can you then, ſo autho- 
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ria d, refuſe ſome friendly Pity to my Sufferings ? One Word 


from you compleats my Joy in you. Madam, is my only 


Hope, my Fear, my Eaſe, my Pain, my Torment, or my 
| Happineſs; Maria! O] Maria! e IM 


In this Act you find what alluring Temptations the Non 


5 linations. 

4 * 

\ | er. Pleaſe to ſi, Sir, What can the ugly Cur ſay to me? 
] ie ſcems a little puzzled. . This puts me in mind 
i | of the tender Interview between Lady Charlotte, and Lord 


Hardy in the Funeral. [A/ide.), Dock. Look you, fair Lady, 


not to make many Words, I am convine'd, notwithſtanding 


, your good Father's Favour, I am not the Perſon you deſire 

þ to be alone with, upon this Occaſion. Mar. Your Mo- 

deſty, is pleas'd to be in the right, Sir. Doc. Humh ! if I 

dont flatter my ſelf, you have N had a very ill Opinion 
© 


of me. Mar. A worle, Sir, of no Mortal breathing. 


Doc. Humh! and ir is likely, my be immoveable. Mar. 
No Rock ſo firm. .Do&. Humh |! fr 


om theſe. Premiſes then, 


IF | ay reaſonably conclude, you hate me heartily. Mar. 
zoſt ſincerely, Sir. Dock. Well! there is, however, ſome 
Merit in ſpeaking Truth; therefore to be juſt -A 


! . 


B 2 


ng 2 Pauſe. Dor. Madam 


long Duration, my conſcious. 
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|  * TJoughtin' Conſcience to let you know, that I have as cordial 
2 Contempt for you too. Mar. O! fy! you flatter : me. 
[Aﬀecting à Bluſh.) Doct. Indeed I dont; you wrong yr 
own Imperfections to think ſo. Mar. Theſe Words from 
| any Tongue but yours, might ſhock me; but coming from 
3 the only Man I hate, they charm me. Doct. Admirable! there 
| ſeems good Sence in this: Have you never obſerv d, Wi 
that * ſometimes the reateſt Diſcords raiſe the moſt agreeable 
Harmony? Mar. Yes. But what do you infer from rhence ? 
| Loct. That while we ſtill preſerve: this Temper in our Hare, 
\ 2 mutual Benefit may riſe from it. Mar, O! never fear me, 
Sir; I ſhall not fly out; being convinc'd, that nothing gives. 
to ſharp a Point to one's Averfion, as good Breeding ; as, 
on the contrary, ill Manners often hide a ſecret Inclination. 
Doct. Moſt accurately diſtinguith'd,' Well, Madam, is there 
no Project you can think of now, to turn this mutual Avar- 
fion, as I ſaid, into a mutual Benefit? Mar, None that 1 
know of, unleſs we are, ra marry for our mutual Mortifica- 
tion. Doct. What would you give then to avoid marrying 
me ? Mer. My Life, with Joy, if Death alone cou thur 
von. Doct. When you marry any other Perſon my Conſe: 
is neceſſary. Maria. So I hear indeed: But pray Doctc 
tell me, how could your Modefty receive ſo inſolent a Power 
without putting my 1575 Father aut of Countenance with 
your Bluſhes? Doct. You ovemrate my Prudence: I ſought 
it not, but he would crowd it in among other Obligations: 
He is good natur d, and I could not ſhock him by a Refuſal. 
2 you have had me plainly told him, what a deſpicable 
Opinion I had of his Daughter. Mar. Or rather, what a 
favoufable one you had of his Wife, Sir? Doct. Humh 0 
you ſeem to loſe your Temper, I have ſomething to propoſe 
to you. Mar.'Your 'Reproof is juſt ; but I only rais d my 
Voice to let you know, I know you. Doct. Lou might have 
ſpar d your Pains, it be ng ef no Conſequence to my Pro- 
poſal, whit you think of me. Mar. Not unlikely. Come 
Sir, IL am ready to receive it. Doct. In one Word then 
I take it for granted, that you would marry Mr. Heartlyj: 
: Am 1 rizht? Mar. Once in your Life, you are. Doct. Nay, - 
no Compliments; let us be plain: Would you marry him? 


” 


Sometimes the. greateſt Diſcords raiſe the moſt agreeable 

5 *\ This appears by the late Rebellion preceed ng out 

s Preſen. Feaco'und, Tranguillity, which we now enjoy after hang. 
, Wea Pick of et Traptors. 
T0] Th | 5 1 3 by 115 5 7 Iv 7 , : = 3 Man, . 
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| Mar. Vou are mighty nice, methinks. Well I would. ; Doc. 
Then I won't conſent to it. Now, if you have any F ropo⸗- 


Hypocriſie inſinuating himſelf into worthy Families, endea- 


Host. \ 7 Our Woman told me, Madam, you were here . 


| Dot. Say rather you improve them: You, Madam, were 61 


Aids I can to guard my FPrailty, and truly I have receivd great * 


poor Eloi ſ. as P aſſion for Avelard : It is ind ee d a piteous. Ooh. | 


Pitiful? Lady W. A Heart of Stone might feel for her. Doc. 


à Paſſion to Maria, in my late Surprize, has done diſhynour =» 
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fal to make me ſo; if not, our Amour's at an endz and we. 
art as civil Enemies, as if we had been married this 2 
n Think of it. Mar. [ Aſide.] O the merce. 

nary * Villain, he wants to have a Fellow- feeling, I find. 
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7M Mercenary Villain. The proper Name 


* 


of this Nom juror. 


In this Act you ſee Maria's Fidelity to Mr. Heartley, to 
whom ſhe was afterwards married; and her Abhorrence of the 
pernicious Principles of the Non'uring Parſon, who by his 
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vours to ruin the Father, beggar the Son, and ſtrangle the 
Hopes of all Poſteritx. "X46 
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Enter Doctor with a Book, _ 


5 lone, and deſired to ſpeak with me. Lady W. 1 | 
did Sir, but that we may be ſure we are alone, pray ſhut the 5 
Outward Door, and ſee that Paſſage too be Clear, another 
Surprize might Ruin us: is all ſafe? Doc. J have taken care f 


Madam. Lady M. J am afraid I interrupt your Meditations. x 


the ſubje& of my ſolitary Thoughts, I take in all the little 


Conſolation from an Unfortunate Example here before me. 7 
Lady W. Pray of what kind Sir? Doct. J had juſt dipt inte 


flit! How Terrible! How Penitent a Senſe ſhe ſhews ob 
Guilty Pleaſures paſt, and fruicleſs Pains to ſhut them from herr 
Memory. Lady M. IL have read her Sto: y, Sir. Dot. Is it not 


Ol think then, what I endure for you, ſuch are my Pain 
but ſuch is my Sincerity, tho I fear my being reduc'd to feig 


to the Vows I then preferr d to You. Lady W. Twas on that . 
Paint, I wanted now to talk with you, not knowing me - f. 
how far ygu might miſtake my Silence: Now had I clos do 
with the Colonel in Accuſipg you, it would have been 12 75 5 
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plain I was your Enemy; as had I join' I in your Defence 
gainſt him, it had been as groſly evident I was his; but ſince 
Thave Uſes for his Friendſhip, and, as I faw your Credit with 
Sir John needed no ſupport, I hope you'll think betwixt the 
two Extreams I have aged but a Prudent Part, Doct. Let 
me preſume to hope then, what I did, you Judge was Self: 
Defence, and pure Neceſſity. Lad; W. (Twas wonderful! 
Surprizing to perfection! The Wit of it, but I wont tell 
you, what effect it bad upon me. Doc. Why, Madam? let 
del you. Lady W. No, twas nothing; beſide, what 
need you ask me? Doct. Why do you thus decoy Ker foolith 
Heart, and feed it with ſuch Hyb1a Drops of Flaftery? You 
cannot ſure think kindly of me, Lady W. O well feignd 
Fear! You too, I find can Flatter in your Turn: You know 
bew well the ſubtle force of Modeſty prevails, O Men! Men! 
Men! DoF. 'Twere Arrogamee to think I have deſerv'd this 
-Goodneſs: but treat me as you pleaſe, IIl beat laſt ſincere 
to you, and Franckly own, I till ſuſpect, that all this 
| ſoftening Favoub is but Artifice Lady M. Well! well! Id 
have you think ſo. De&. What Tranſport would it give to 
Fe aflurd J wrong you ! but O! I fear this ſhadow of Com- 
* is only meant to lure me from Maria, and than as 
Fond Jriont were of old, to fill my Arms with Air. Lady IV. 
Mlethinks this Doubt of me, ſeems rather founded on your ſe- 
cond Thoughts of not reſigning Her; tis ſhe, I find is your 
ſubſtantial Happineſs. Dote. 6 that yon could but fear 1 
thought ſo! how eaſy twere to prove my Coldneſs, or my 
Love. Lady M. O Sir, you have convinc d me now of Both. 
Doc. Can all this pretty Anger then be real? take heed, f. ir 
Creature, It flatters more than Kindneſs. Lady W. I can 
aſſure you Sir, I ſhould have ſpar'd you this trouble, had I 
+ + known how deeply you were engagd to her. Lo. Nay then 
I muſt Lelicve you; but indeed you wiong me, to prove my 
Innocence, tis not an Hour ſince I preſsd Sir John to give 
Maria to young Hearily. Lady V. O! all Artifice! that 
moadeſt Reſignation, "would make Sir John but warmer in your 
Intereſt. Dcct. Since you will rip the, ſecret from my Heart, 
know then, I actually have ſold her, like a Bawblc,to her Child - 
ih Lover, for two thauſand times her Value, Lady N. Are 
© you ſerious? Dot. As this is true, or falſe, may I in yon be 
 Bleſt or Miſerable. Lady W. But how can you ſuppoſe Sir 
 TFehn will ever hear of it. Dock. Alas! poor Man he knows {| 
not his own Weakneſs, he's molded into any ſhapey if you but | 
_ , gently ſtroak his Humour; I dare depend on I In | 17 
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% 'ferzes him by tbe Throat.) Sir 5 
= THfonifht}] Sir John. Is this thy Sanctity? this thy Doctrine“! 
\ theſe thy Meditations! if ſtung with my Abuſes I now ſhould - 
Stab thee to the Heart, what Devil durſt murmer 'twere not an 
Ad of Juſtice? But ſimee thy. Vile Hypocriſy unmazk'd, 
tuuſt make Mankind Abhor | thee, be thy own Shame, ß 
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I intend to Morrow to perſwade him tis for the Intereſt of 7 f 
our Cauſz it ſhould be fo, and then I have him ſure. - Lady W. 
Ey! how is that poſſible ? he can't be fo implicitly Creduſous. 


You don't take him ſure for a Roan Catholick. Ded. Um; 


not Abſolutely : But poor Soul! he little thinks how near 
he is one. Tis true, name to him but Nome, or Popery he 


Startles, as a Monſter :. But Gild its groſſeſt Doctrines with + .. | 


the Stile of En liſb Catholick, he ſwallows down the Poiſdn 


er, it cannot fail. He muſt conſent : well Sir, now I give on. 
leave to gueſs the Reaſon, why I too, at our laſt meeting, ſo 


_. warmly preſt you to reſign Maria. Det. Is it poſſible? was 


then fo early your Concern? Lady W: You cannot blame 4 
me ſure, for having there oppos d your Happineſs. Dod. 1 


dye upon the Tranſport. [taking her Hand.) Lady I Be 
ſure you are ſecret now: Imprudence makes theſe, like Fairy 
Favours vaniſh in a Moment. Doct. How can you form ſo 


' vain a Fear? LadyW. Call it{not vain, for let aur Converſe 


end in what it may, you ſtill ſhall find, my Fame is Dear 
to me as Life. Dot. Where can it find ſo ſure a guard? the 


grave Auſterity of my Life will ſtrike Suſpicion Dumb, ahd © | ; 


ours may mock the Malice of Detraction: I am no Giddy, 


Y ſe-Liv'd Courtier, whoſe falſe Profeſhons end- only in his 0b | 
Boaſt of Favours: No, fair ſpotleſs Miracle, the Myſteries of 
Love are only fit for Hearts Recluſe, and Elevate as mine: 


my Happineſs, like yours, S on my Secrecy. La 


_ *Tis you muſt anſwer for this Fol 


in the Burning Joy. [Sr John 
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on- juror, alias 


. his laſt AQ ſhews that Sir John's Eyes bein at la end, . 
de detected the Villany of 08 F Popiſh Prieſt 


whom, for being in the Rebellion at Preſton, he caus'd to be 
| r. and committed to Cuſtody; as all ſuch F 0 
zul 
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ly deſerve for making a total-DeſtruQion of FRE, 5 | 


oe. 
Folly.. DoF. 1 take it whole 
7 2 my ſelf, the guilt be only mine, but be our Tranſports 
1 5 utual: Come lovely Creature, let us withdraw to privacy, 
where murmuring love ſhall huſh thy Fears, and looſe them 
þ 77 ſofth behind bim 
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raytor. Doc. Ah 
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2 15; Aaron Shams I Francia the Jew, try'd after 4 * 
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